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An Epitaph on the Reverend and 
truly Pious Mr. John Rawlet, B. D. 
made by bis ſorrowful Friend J. M. 


AW LET Remains lodge in this 

R humble Cave; 

As he was free from Pride, fo is his Grave. 

But Virtue needs no Pyramids: Its worth 

Bribes not the Heraulds pains to blaze it forth. 

As Diamonds ſhine by their own native Rayes, 

And Phebus his own glittering beams diſplays; 

So great Deſerts are their own Monument: 

No Tomb, no Epitaph's fo eloquent. 

Whilſt others therefore their proud Marbles 
boaſt ; | 

He reſts with greater Honour, but leſs Coſt. 
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On his Divine Poems. 


Stage, | 
Poems that pleaſe, but more debauch FR Age. 


RR expect not here, the filth of th 
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His chaſter Muſe ſuch heavenly trains doth 


ing, > EP 
As Angels chant to their Immortal King. 
By ſuch pure harmony he tun'd his heart 
In the Celeſtial Choir to bear a part. 
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2 INVITATION 


113 TO THE 
Holy Communion. 


117 WITH 
IDIRECTLIO N 8 
* FOR 


The Due Receiving it. 


V Are all things ready, and ſhall only we, 
For whom they are prepar'd, unready be? 


8 | E ö 
* * 
; f 4 
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| ARK, wears cal; o Friends, Away; 
away, delay; 
All things are ready, make no more 


1 
, 


2 Poems upon ſeveral Occaſtns. 
We that forbidden Fruit did long to taſte, | 1 
Shan t we, when call'd, to our Lord's Table haſte? - 
When food provided is which will reftore 
The Bleſſedneſs our eating loſt before? kr 
Let us then haſten, and this Call obey; | 
*Tis with the Prince that we muſt dine to day, 


| Whoſe Sacred Preſence calls us to prepare 11 
And fit our ſelves; Haſte muſt not baniſh Care. 
Hither approach all fair and clean within ; 
From the defiling love of every fin, A 


Al bath'd in pureſt ſtreams of hallowed tears, | 
Which help to waſh our ſtains and drown our fears 
The Souls firſt dipt in this preparation flood, | 
Are fit for farther cleanſing by Chriſt's Blood. 


| > 
| ERepentance is a ſecond innocence, 
. Joyn'd with reſolves for new obedience : 
| | | | Draw nigh with faith and holy love adorn d, 
{d | 


A4 deep humility, which, tho'ir' ſcorn'd 
14 By blinder mortals, is, in God's own Eye, 
The Souls true beauty, richeſt galantry: 


Wich 


Poems upon ſeveral Occaſions; 3 


* 


| With ardent longings come, enflam'd to taft 
aaſte?} The deepeſt ſweets of this divine repaſt, 
The grace and comfort here diffus'd abroad; 
And on the well· prepared Sqyl beftow'd. 
| Beg him to fit you thus who did invite 
lay, | You hicher ; for both meat and appetite 
| Do come from him: and by the hand chat fps! 
are. Our Table, muſt our Souls be furniſhed. 
And when in th Wedding garment we are dreſt. 
Wich humble Boldnefs to this Sacred feaſt 
s, Let us approach, this wondrous banquet, where; 
fears. | The Maſter of the Feaſt becomes our cheer. 


4 Poems upon ſeveral Occaſims.. 


ON THE 


Holy Communion. 


HE Son of God made Man, his life laid 
T down TY 
To fave our Life; to purchaſe us a Crown, 

He bore the Croſs ; and that we might retain 
The memory hereof, he did ordain 

His Sacred Supper as his Churches Feaft, 

When he beſtows upon each humble Gueſt 

Thoſe greater Bleſſings which he repreſents 

By Bread and Wine, the outward Elements; 

He doth himſelf in this familiar way 

With Pardon, Grace, and Glory too convey 

To ſuch, who, whilſt by Faith they theſe receive, 
To him themſelves entirely back do give. 
Thus is a Marriage-union finiſht, and 
Chriſt and the Soul linkt in a mutual band: 


Poems upon ſeveral Occaſions. 
Thus at one Feaſt we mingle griefs and joyes, 
Chrift's Death and our own Nuptials ſolemnize. 
| And if indeed our Faith and Love herein 
I. Are with Repentance joyn d, if we for Sin 
Sincerely grieve, ſincerely plight our Troth, 
e laid In Heaven we ſhall enjoy the fruits of Both. 


— - 


SITE SSISIOSISOS-OSSSIS 


in 
1 9 2 
The Holy Communion. 
UR Bleſſed Lord, who loved us, and gave 6 
; Himſelf for us, us by his death to ſave; 


That this his love and death might never be 


4 Forgotten, hath ordain'd a feaſt, when we 
zeive, ¶ With grateful hearts ſhould Rtill record his love, 
And to bleſt purpoſes his death improve. 
Oft let's remember then, and praiſe our Lord 
Ars Holy Table, where he doth afford 
Thus | 3 3 3 


To 


6: Pram # upon 12 Qccafons! 


To lived Peace, Pardon, * ele, 
Pleaſures that ſatisſie but never cloy. 
And let us ftill ſet Jeſus in our ſight, 
In all our actions by this Copy write; 
That our dear Lord beholding us, may find 
His Sacred Image in our Life and Mind. 
Thus let us with great Zeal and Holy ſtrife 
Chriſt's Death remember, imitate his Life. 
So ſhall we grow in Grace, till from this ſtate 
Our Lord to Glory ſhall his Friends tranſlate ; 
Then ſhall we be where bleſſed Jeſus is, 
And feaſt with him in perfect endleſs Bliſs. 


DIRE- 


7 


Poems upon ſeveral Occaſions. 


3 


DIRECTIONS 
FOR 


RECEIVING 


Holy Commu nion. 


ede calls us to his Table, but who's fit 
In ſuch an High and Holy place to fit ? 
Only the Souls that are adorn'd with Grace, 
May here in preſence of their Lord take place. 
Such whom the knowledge of his wondrous Love 
To deepeſt Sorrow for their Sins doth move; | 
Who place on him their Love and Confidence, 
And render a fincere Obedience 
To all his Laws: who make God's Love their 
Treaſure, 
4 referring it aboye Wealth, Honour, Pleaſure. 
— Who 


3 Poems upon ſeveral cd 


Who do in Charity with all Men live, 
And thoſe who wrong them from their Heart forgive: 
Who pure and ſober are in all their ways, 


And in God's Service vow to ſpend their days. 
* Art thou but ſuch a one, thou art the Gueſt 
Whom Chriſt bids welcome to this Heavenly Feaſt. 
With Love and Joy his Death commemorate, 
Whilſt here thou feed'ft ; and hereby Conſecrate 
Thy ſelf entirely to him ; and he will 4 
His Promiſes and thy Deſires fulfil, 1 
He'll own thee for his Servant, and beſtow H 
Such Bleflings as thou needeſt here below: JI 
En here he ſeals to thee Pardon and Peace, 
And all thy Graces ſhall receive increaſe ; | 
Until at length he raiſe thee far above, 
To tafte the fulleſt Fruits of his dear Love ; 
Where we no more ſhall need our Bread and Wine, 
Raviſht with glorious Sights and Joys Divine: 
Wherefore vho in thoſe Heavenly Joys would ſhare, 
To Sep with Chriſt on Earth let them prepare, 
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Poems upon ſeveral Occaftons. 
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FOR 


[EARLY RISING 


ON A 


| Lords Day Morning. 


HIS Day our Blefſed Lord did early riſe, 
Let all his pious Servants do likewiſe ; 

His good Diſciples roſe before the light, 

That his dead Body they with Spices might 

And Tears embalm : then let Devotion raiſe 

Us up to give our God and Saviour praiſe. 

Thus let our Songs of Praiſe ſhorten the Night, 

Till we ſhall come into that Heavenly Light, 

When we ſhall hear no more of Nights and Days, 

No more ſhall ceaſe to love, rejoyce and praiſe. 

O bleſt Employments, theſe Saints truly bleſt, 

Who thus nn d enjoy Eternal Reft: 


| 10 Poems upon ſeveral Occaſuns. 
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This Holy Reſt let me this Day begin; 
Reſting to God from buſineſs, care and Sin. 
And let me in thy Day and Service find, 
Such Pleaſure and ſuch Profit tomy Mind, 
As may excite me all the following Week, 
And my whole Life my deareſt Lord to ſeek. 

Not in a Garden, or a Cave of Stonm 
But in the Heavens, where on his glorious Throne, 
He doth exalted fit at God's right Hand ; 
Thouſands of Angels round about him ftand. 


There free from Sin and Sorrow, Sloth and Sleep, 


| There let me an eternal Sabbath keep. 


Morning T houghts. 


OT H God and Satan by my Bed-ſide land ; 

My Morning-Thoughts are crav'd on either 

' — ͤ | 

He that gets theſe, is like to have the day. 

wat, then, ſhall God be empty ſent away? 

p. No, Lord, but let the whole made Holy be, 
By theſe Firſt-fruits I offer up to thee. 

I praife thee for this laſt Night's quiet Reft, 
The Peace and Safety wherewith I am bleſt. 

[ praiſe thee, my good God, that to my fight 

Once more thou haſt reſtor d the Morning · light: 

My Strength and Time, which thou do'ſt thus 


I Conſecrass tothee, they are hy duo. 


12 Poems upon ſeveral Occaſions: 
— - — — — 
Be with me this whole Day: Save me herein 

From danger, if thou pleaſe, chiefly from ſin. 
All the Day long, Lord, keep me in thy fear ; 
And make me ever ſenſible how near 
Thou art: in private or in company, 

Let me remember thy all-ſceing Eye 

Upon me plac'd, that I my ſelf may frame 

To do thy Will, to glorifie thy Name. 

In ſin with others let me not comply, 

But ſpeak, act, think, as knowing thou art by. 
Good Lord, preſerve me from that hainous _ 
Miſ-ſpence of ſhort, uncertain, precious Time. 

O let me not my golden hours waſt, . 
Bat live this Day as if it were my laſt: | 
That I may mind the work I have to do: | 
Set Death and Judgment, Heav'n and Hell in view. 
Let me from Chriſt my Head, freſh ſtrength derive, 
That I by Faith in thy dear Son may live. © 


Fot 


Poems upon ſeveral Occaſions. 13 


—— 


Let me do others good, my ſelf at leaft ; 

Let Sin this Day be weakned, Grace increaſt. 
Help me to ſpend it ſo, That I at Night 
May, looking back upon it, take delight; 

And in Eternity thy Name may praiſe, 

For this, and all my well-improved Days. 


74 Poems upon — 


Diredis ons for the Evening 


Eview at Night the A alem of he Day ; 

What time was well ſpent, what was thrown 
wy: i 

Bleſs God for Mercies, and confeſs the Sin 

Thou know'ft thou haſt been guilty of therein. 

To God, thro* Chriſt, for Pardon humbly pray; 

Reſolve againſt it for the following Day. | 

Dare not to cloſe thy Eyes before thou make 
All Reckonings clear: Perhaps thou may'ſt awake 

Before God's Judgment-Seat : How dar'ſt thou look 
Him in the Face, ſhould he preſent a Book 

Of Sins unpardon'd ? But if thou haſt made 

Thy Peace thro' Chriſt, thou need'ſt not be afraid; 
Both Soul and Body are ſecur'd from harms, 

Thou lodg' d in ſuch a gracious Father's Arms: 

Who all his Children will in ſafety keep, 

And ſo thou boldly may ſt go die, or ſteep. 


ON 


2 15 
Fw 
| WHITSUN DAY: 


LL hail great Day ! der d a6 
Creation, | 
; And of Redemption the ſure Confirmation. 

a Almighty Love, that did us firſt create 
In Holineſs and Bliſs, when from that State 

ake By our Apoſtaſie our ſelves we threw, 

ook © Into that State doth us again renew; 

This did the Blefſed Jeſus undertake, 

And by his Spirit wrought, which for his ſake 

Orr us was ſhed ; and which doth fully ſhow, 

Chriſt is God's Son, by making Chriſtians ſo. 

He being now advanc'd on God's right hand, 

Doth exerciſe his Regal Power, and 


"4 Poems agen evra Ocefor. 


By all the Miracles of this great Day, 
Not only doth his preſent Power diſplay ; 
But alſo ſhews his future purpoſes, 
And doth effect them by ſuch Signs 28 theſe. 

A ruſhing Wind do his Diſciples hear, 8 


And cloven fiery Tongues on them appear. 
God both in Wind, and Fire, and Voice is here: 

Through all che World this Wind Commotion 

— 

Which both the Heatheniſh State and Jewiſh ſhakes, 

For not the Idol-Temples fall alone, 

But alſo that of the great Solomon ; | 

This Fire ſoon grew into a mighty Flame, 

And, as if that ſtrong Wind had driven the ſame, 

Through the whole World it did with Brightneſs 

mine, = 
And did the World enlighten and refine. 

Thoſe Cloven Tangues, th Apoſtles Mouths did fill, 

And did convey to them ſuch wondrous Skill, 


In all the Languages the World had koown, G c | 
That they exactly ſpoke. them as cheir own: 
And whilft in theſe they do the Goſpel preach, 


) | Theſe were to them Letters of Credence given, - 
To ſhew their Embaſſy detiv'd- from Heaven. 
: | What God inflided once-for puniſhment, '. / 
on Now as a bleſſing on the World is ſeat. ' ., 
Variety of Tongues that did diſperſe 
kes. All Nations, now unites the Univerſe: | 
The Babel-builders it did then confound ; 
But now the Chriſtian Church even mw the 
To bo ERP 
As may engage Spectators to his praiſe, -.. - 
Whoſe wiſdom can make all things ſerve his ends, 
The ſame thing hutrs his Fork, and. hah his 
Friends. MT 2 
What to th' Ade mon 
| Hath on each ſingle Chiciſtiati ſptite e ffecl. 
In - 


0 


. — ſera Occoſan. 


© Sacred Spirit, within my Soul repeat 
Theſe bleffings, Which once made hx ta fo 
/"Igreat; 2 ot 3 ob Rds vis lg 
Breath thou upon me with that cat Wind, 
Which may refreſh and purifie my Mind 
Kinale within me and preſerve that fire, 
Which may with holy love my Breaſt inſpire, 
And with an Active zeal my mind enflame, 
To do thy will, to glorifie thy name. | 
Furniſh me richly: both with gifts and Grace | 
To fit me for the duties of ny place: | 
"So open thou my Lips, my Heart ſo . 
That both my Heart —_ Mouth _ give thee 
praiſe, * it ob 316 UI it Hob; 67 
As in thy b þ * nnn. 
Wieliia my Soul, and never part from 8 5 
Find am [fram'd-and fitted by thy hand, | 
A Pillar in God's 2 above to hes 
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ASCENSION "DAY. 
"13 


DAI vas + noqu ellst zin 17s 7 
R. T hoy. ie, Me Lon, 0 high? 
Ang:dq 1.9 aþis.carth, Bill grorelling. lye, 
In mydyy, ſeoſual, fadiog pleaſures drown'd, .. 
Where pain and grief, þperours and Hell are found? 
O pity, deareſt, Hord, ſome. pity the 


Ona der fainting; Soul for thy names f "IP 
Help Lord, Lord help, to thee, I lift mine Kyes; 
Stretch forth thy helping hand, and make me riſe, 
O raiſe my ſinking Soul above the Mud, 
And dirt of low delights, which Fleſh and Blood 

Reliſh and crave: Let my exalted mind 
Its pleaſures in thy Love and Service find; 


thee 


2 N 


28 Pom p ſeveral Orea y 


. 


Baut ne r let that ſeem pleaſant to my taſte, 
[/] Which grievesthy Spiric, and doth my Conſeienes 
vi waſte; 1 
Keep my Soul 1 of i its — birth, 


| 3 Dy all my falls upon this Sppery Granad, 
| GratitthazeT nearer may to Hedven rebound; EP 
Aud let all treat of cbtiffort here below, = 
Up eo the Fountain lead me whetice they flow! © 
Let Faith, and Love, and Lorigings raiſs thy Heat 
Up to the bliſkful'ptace where” Eord, thu rt; 
Let my chief joy ſpring fro this Faich, 100 Love, 
| TW Tafeend to hee, ; and joys aber. dad ror 
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Hoſe Akad eng; * 

V Fromhat engagement diſobliged be 

The hearts, which lovg unites in.lyyal bands. 

Are chain d as faſt, 2s by their tgggues al doh 

: | Even thus am I in heart engagd, pq 

itt I firmly fixt, but on no Female-kind : 

Tue bleſſed Jeſus js my Lord, my Lows... dead 

ie; | He bn choies, from him El geret mor 
* I Away, then, all yop objecs chat divers, 

$ Go, Riches, Honours, Beauty, Bravery, 892 

I Tempt theſe mean Souls who nothing better know, 

Y richt Hoare, bark all your glory ftain d;, 


"64 3 His 


22 Potthis 9 — 
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His lovelineſs my Soul bath — 
And left no room for any other gueſt : 
Ceaſe then wkll Gadlings 1 al cþ Door, 


Diſturb not my repoſe, attempt no more 
Theſe gates which to the King of Glory py 
Made to fly open, and to none bur be. \ 7 
Tor bim 1 Agb, L. wihiy look; and lum. 
To be releas' U fromm this enfriating chrong l ae 
or pobt dewildredd Mortak, from e 2 
My Soul doth Inediare 2 nobler fig aur n 
Into the Regions bf exernatfof; © * 4 xi heed 
Where nothing ſhatt her blifsfir peace atitiby; © 
There's her on bölk, ber bunerys there above, 
That bleſſed Land 'of Life, of Light and Lore; 
There my dear Friends fled tence, with 6⁰ are 
dieß; moved . A on II doi oa 
Thither ai are 'fwifily rafting all the teſt; n ene 
There lives my Lord, and there 1 long to tire,” 
: He gave theſe I6ygivgs, and Kimfetf wat" give. 


Haſte 


«FE. 


— 23 


Haſte then, pale Death, accompliſh my .. 

Thou that break'ſt ochers wedlocks, Miſh mine; ." 
This naked breaſt ftrike with thy ſharpeſt Darr, 
The ſweeteſt Cordialto a fainting Heart. 0914 4 


93 


Releaſe my pained Soul from this dull clod +. , 


Of priſoning Earth, and take her to her Gd, 
That there ſhe may her Nuptials ſolemnize, 
Where neither Sin nor Death ſhall ſpoil her Joys. 


Lord, hear theſe groanings, and ſome pity take 


te 


On a poor gaſping Soul, which for thy ſake, | 
From earthly _— Friends, hon and all would 


part Zu (eb 18 88 B N 5 12 4 
>3- &S4S 2 + 


To be with that fn cm ** an. {{; 7 


O make me meet for this Tranſlation, an 
Then on this happy meſſage death como as, ' 
In the mean time, Lord, ſhew thy ſelf to me, 
Till than ſhalt pleafe to rake me up to these. 
So to mine Eyes thy glory {till diſplay, - 

That they may never look another way, 


K9 1 So 


24 | Poems upon * — 


S0 ler me taſte thi bee Love; j: 8 
That no alfdrements may my mind once move. 
Quicken my longings, and encreaſe that flame, 
Which Heayen-wards lifts the Soul from whence it 
Let flames of holy Love all others burn, 
And oppoſition into fewel curn. ; 
Let thy Sun-beams on a dark heart fhine clear, 
All our earth kindled fices will diſappear.” 
In thee now let me find ſo muck of Reſt, - 
As may with more jmpatience fill my breaft 3  - * 
Till fill'd with thee, the pains of love increate, 
Till they ſhall in a full fruicion ceafe. 
So ſeize on me, that we nere more may part: 
Till thou e 9 Lord, tcp my 
heart, Gy | 
And dwell ime al Twit the Gall dwell, 


„ / / 


z 4 » 


ON 


That fate muſt force ber from — 


Poems upon Jeveral O,] 29 


wo 


Thou, \ a art anode fed i in _— 8 
Why the embodied Soul is ſo in love with — 
By what ſtrange Maguetiſms woe d, 1 
She ſo adheres to Fleſh and Nad? 


Or ſhe would groveling lye, ts ent ant? ' 
Th? eternal Tenant of Mortality. 
The wretch whom a malignant Fever fires, 

And at each pore in liquid flame expires, 


Wo 26 — Ocfons 


Cold FRY refreſhing hands to ſhun, 


Doth to th kinder Doctor run, 
For Juleps, Bliſtrings, and Phlebotomy, 
And other medicinal Artillery: 


ow d, and the Man l. b free} FF 
But all ir aud torment only gains N R 


The priviledge of being rack'd _ by theſe, 
Or the ſeverer pains 

Of ſome more mercileſs Diſeaſe, 

Had not the Patient better fled to- a Tomb, 


Th Aſylum — pie, bur where ry 
3 11 i: ox. of II. e | * 1 


Ola age it ſelf, which, one would _ 


Should with a kind ofluſt'' »-— 2: 27? 


Lye dowm and fleep in Duſ t, 
Does yet the grand fatigue of life careſ s, 
And gapes for its laſt regs with unextinguiſhable 
Thirſt: ö 1 183 te r mage iW 
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When 
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WERE 4 Paſte: ee 
When the dull eyes ſpirituous fire is loſt 
Like cooling Metals, fixt by Winters Ma, 
When the bald Head depopulate and bare 
Looks white like ſome ſmooth Globe of 
And of its once fair floiriſhing ſpring the Hair 
All that remains will nor-ſuffice'- 7 
The mighty ſumm to count, + aliw Woch ad af 
To which the numerous Vous? that ie 
amount; 5 2 7507 zudem £ ni 
Yet even this feeble f piece of W 
ky That's but the Monument of what he was, 
Doch wich his Cordials and EHxirs tre 
Iro make his wearied nn. a $121 261 7 
vich momentary heat: 
din ne abhors the diſmal my of Deich; 
au on his guard he flands, * + bas 1.7. 
And fain he would defend his bret 
le Gainſt the great Conquerour's ſtroke, though but 
un Caches in bi asg > 


993 +» 
A 4 T4 - Py : - 7 -, * e 
11 | 5 18 Nw 449 5 71 129 $6.4 3 

J 


4 8122 
"KAR 7 fad 


4 
4 


n 


* 


a — — 


Should Veſtal prove, and ne're expire: 
That he ſhould wiſh th Eclipſed beams, 
Lite aunbeſe, under ground might tray 
In a . _ dark, . e WAY, 

Into hah iis ofinexhanited *. 


604% eee An 
| That ſure unerring Guide, Veit lem o 
No leſs our ſaſety than he, at an Ye 
And ak this hae win compete Tt 
And endleſly be toſt? od o 
When one kind dend would com a9 cu Tl 
neive Coaſt, Au 2 
a wentactteratia. > T 
High with the guſt of all peril paſt, Pt 
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pers — com — i 


5 a perpettaf Ipring f n 

f Blooming in aff the rich Lurüriarces . 
1 ore > aw Bü id bn f A 
e raviſh'd mind, +4 03 30 b 
And no Tears fal, Vat thoſe of joy 81 Shun 
—_ Ms hk; while rt eheim Are Kind. 
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ac bogh wi alli pri of wor we pre; 
And paint che käppy glories | wk 

Which grace the triumphs of a furare State; 

Yet ſute we think em ſenfleſs ſtories, 

The pageantry of ſome diſtempered Head, 
Which fancies Pencil did delineate, | 
The broken viſions of the living whenthey dream'd 
That we are ſo loth to die; | 11098 3 


| Worſe than lifes greateſt ſtorm appeat, +} 


Dow his aſt chance wich cramſiing whe, 1 bu 


. wy - * — — * 
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The Soul is to Divinity allied. 
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For whatſoe're che mighty Men of Senſe, , Re” 
Thoſe skulR of Axiome and Philoſophy, — 


By reaſons Teleſcope pretend taexince, 10 
Beyond this World we can no other ſee, .;..; 
And not to be him drt n off 


— —— 


Than all ics Hurricanes of hopes and fears; lot 
So ſome baulkt Gameſter who hath but one poet 


Lefe of his Stock, and knows not when he may 
Get more to keep in play, 947 44 


The Box e = loſt to him i ents paR ang 7 Of 
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Or if we're fully ſatisfied, 


Thar irs impenetrable bypoſtaGs . 4 2329508 
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= 2 of a laſting and ſubſtantial make, t yew r 
Which Death's arreſt can never ſhabs ;: 
But from our ſcattered Aſhes Mall ariſe,, 
„ Bekindled with exhaleed energie: 
+37 this her ft perſwaſion be 
%Doubtleſs tis guilt that makes us pale, and grone, 
When fate ſends out the black Decree 
Of diſſolution. 
As a debauch't Gallant 

hat's juſt embarquing for a foreign Land, 
oy throngs of Creditors does worried ſtand, 
Who for quick payment with wild PP rant: 
So Conſcience rallies up, e 
Of crimes the worſt, of Debes ten „ thouſand. Bills, 
| Embicters with new poyſons Death's ungrateful 
5 ; Cup, Eon e Ta $61... 
And the departing Soul with ſhame and horror fills. 
„J Poder 2 fad necefH eie 
Of ſtrong deſire to live, and wretched fear to die: 
Which 
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Which way fone tht thy era, | 
A forcible M Horn 
— FEY | 
T be Atheiſt would bor ter Hee in thi; By 
"Cauſe thete's no other Worlt ; "de Theiß. ra H 
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His Heart and Life, who humbly doth obey 
That Goſpel he believes, and in good earneſt 
makes A is Tres. 8 -ft# 
Heaven his end, and Holineſs the way 
Wherein he conſtantly doth walk, RED. © 
Whilſt he thro” this low World bis Journey takes, iſ , 


And 
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And leaves great t things which others aſet to talk 
This gallant Man can Death outbrave, 

Which if a Monarch fear, that Monarch is a Slave: 
Mean Slave is he Who fears to die, 

He lives, yea dies in daily fear; 

Death tho' far off he thinks and makes it near, 
Foul, Afraid of every Man that paſſeth by, 

P Of every Beaſt and Bird, and every Fly, 

IB Of every Bit and every Draught, 
Which is ever poyſoned by his own dire thought 
Fain the poor Wretch would longer live, 
And yet he fears what longer Life muſt give; 

en He dare not Eat, he dare not Sleep, 

I Tho' thouſand armed Guards ſtrict watch do keep: 
Ore. him the mighty Priſoner Day and Night 
They watch as if twere to prevent his flight. 
Theſe aw d with threats and hir'd with great rewards; 
To keep him fafe, yet cannot fave his breaſt | 
If From fears which ſtill diſturb his reſt: i 
wy Ave che Tyrant fears thoſe very ends. | 
D "3 1 
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| Fw VI. 

But the true Chriſtian fre: 

From this ignoble painſul ſlavery, 

O're fear of Death has got the Victory, 

And o're the love of Life and all that's hers 

Which this low Life to Mortals doth endear, | 

His Soul by Grace refin'd from droſſie Eanh, 

From ſordid Luſts and love of Sin, Ky 

Made mindful of ies own high Birth ; 

It will not be confin'd within 

Theſe narrow bounds of Matter and of Time, 
But up into Eternity will clime, e 797 ad 

With wings of Faith and ſervent Love doth foar 

To the Ethereal Regions there to ſhare 

Thoſe Glories which our Lord is gone beſore 

For all his faichfut Followers to prepare: 

Our Lord who drove away dark ſhades of Night, 

Brought Life and Immortality to liglt. 
And wich that darkneſs baniſht fear, | 

And by that Light our minds did cher; In 
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The Chriſtian he doth teach to wait, 

And long for Death that ſhall tranſlate 

His Saul to its moſt bliſsful State; 

And onde eee e nl 

The cares of Life, or miſeries of old Age; 

Even whenthe torturing Stone, the Gout or Colick 
rage, e 

He bears with courage what he cannot cure. 

0 BY 

Not love of Life but hope of Heaven does give 

This courage, and makes him content to live 

In midſt of Racks and cruel Pain, | 

Who in the midſt of joys counts Death his gain! | 

Strong and untir d, he acts th' allotted part, 

Undauntedly he bears th inflicted ſmart, 

Not that he fondly cares ſtill to repeat 

Lifes tedious Circle, fiill to eat,. 

To Drink, to Talk, to Work and Slegp, 

Still to roll the Stone up Hill, 

The Stone which tumbles downward ſtill; 

-. =. 
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Only 
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| Only he knows he muſt his Station keep - 1 

Uncil the General bids ſound a Retreat, - 

And when he hears that joyful ſound, - 

Gladly he doth himſelf prepare | 

To march away ; and doth himſelf his * make 

When Death draws + nigh. to give the. heating 
wound, I's 22 

He dare not on his Liſe commit a . 


Heaven is not taken by that Violence, 

But he dare meet Death in the horrid ſt ſhape; Ml x; 

He nothing fears from that kind — 2 In 
Which wiſely orders all, 7.85387 000 

Axes, and Halters, Flames and Swords, 

Whatever elſe we dreadful call, 

What are they all but Bugbear words 

To fright weak Childiſh minds, but cannot « fig 

That Mag of Wiſdom and of Might, 

The valiant Chriſtian not afraid to "i 

For Death isall thoſe great words ſignifie. :/ > 


FX 


If Death be all. what does the good Man care, 
Whether an Halter or a Quinſie choke, , 

And ſtop that breath which he doth freely yield; 
Whether an Ax or Apoplexy give the Stroke, 
The gentle Stroke of Death: | _ 
The good Man generouſly dare 
In a good cauſe die in the open Field, 

As well as in his Bed give up his breath: 

Nor does he fear the ſtormy Ocean's Wave, 

In a Sea Monſters Paunch dare make his Grave, 

Is unconcern'd whether he expire 

In ſome Malignant Fevers fire, 

Or in the nobler flames of Martyrdom, 

Elias-like, he be conducted home. 

O're all he is a Conqueror, 

And ſomewhat more; 

Ich midft of all he can in cciumph ſing, 

O Death where is thy Sting? 
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Of that long ſince thou was berefe, 

For in our dying Lord that ſting was left, 
Which helps to waft the Heaven; born _ on 
When once releas £4 from this dull ROTO Clad, 
There the free Soul to her own home doth fly, 
For ever there to make her bleſt abode; | 
Where the no 20 3 * or 
But there ſhe clearly doth behold her God, 

Her God ſhe . meme. 
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K Midnight: Medirations 


oo here, wh Soul, how 1 ad 
how bright 
Theſe Stars do ſhine in this cold froſty Night; % 
From the Sun's abſence they advantage take, 
Their native luſtre viſible to make; 
Their beams ſet in array adorn the Skie com 
As if they did Nights black approach defie ; | 
This cold which freezech us, it does but clear 
The Air, and make their brightneſs more appear : 
Let theſe fair Stars be patterns unto thee | 
And teachers too ſewing what thou ſhould'ſt be, 
When ſacred Providence the Heavenly Law, 
Made up of Love and Wiſdom, ſhall withdraw 
That pleaſing Sun-ſhine of proſperity, 
Which from thy Cradle hath attended thee, _ 
D 4 | And 
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And by its Revolutions ſhall this Sue 
Into afflitions dark cold night tranſlate ;_ | 
Or if thy body ſickneſs ſhould confine 
Jo a dark room to languiſh there and ee 
In pain, or malice ſhould attempt thy fame, 
And with black Slanders ſtrive to cloud thy name; 
Oc what's thought worſe than eicher, ſhould thou 
Stark naked ſtript and pincht by Poverty; 
Or ſnouldſt thou he for ſome: great merit ſent 
To a dark Priſon or a Baniſhment : | 
Then muſter all thy powers up, O my Soul, | 
Whole ſhining may theſe Clouds of Night cons 
- rroul; 
Let all theſe i ſerve to 2 
But greater Trophies to thy virtue's Praiſe; 
Virtue like valour is a thing ne re known, II. 
If in encountring dangers never ſhown. — > 
Now let a bright unſpotted ipnogence | Sh 
e Contentment, Courage, Pati ence, 
Shed 
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Shed its mild beams, let Hope and Joy diſplay / 


Luſtres which turn night into lightſome day. 

So ſhall the Darkneſs as a foil befriend 

Thy Beauty, and a greater glory lend: 

So thy Eclipſe ſhall but attract more Eyes; 

So from oppreſſion thou ſhalt greater riſe ; 

So by our treading thrives the Chamomil, 

As if qur feet did but manure the Soil; 

Nor is affliction's night the only caſe 

Wherein thy brighrneſs ſhould the dark ſhades 

Zut when my Soul temptations unto Sin, 
n- | Like foggy darkning miſts, ſhall from within 
And ſully thee with guile ; then ler diſdain 

Break forth in virtuous Sparklings, and diſpel 

Theſe noyſome Vapours which ariſe from Hell: 

Yea when at laſt that King of terrors, Death, 
Shall ſummon thee to yield thy utmoſt Breath, 


And 
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And wit ir inal hpe bee. 
Thee with the horror of eternal night; | I 
. | 
Wich chearſul ſmiling looks his preſen | 
= Dread not his aſpect, turn not from his Dart, 
But wich reſolvedneſs preſent thy Heart; 
Thy Heart now burning moſt with Hearenly fire 
Which Heavetwrards wafts thee, there thon ſhalt 
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expire, 1 
True Phcenix in the flames of Love and Joy: 
Death ſhall not hurt thee, thou ſhale ic . 
And though to Mortal Eyes thou diſappear, 
Thou ſnalt ſhine brighter in an higher Sphear, 
Even like theſe Stars thou n'ere ſhalt find a Night; 
But ſhale be ſwallowed up in greater Light. 


— — — — 
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bt 


tber with a Form, or uut bout. 

© hag is a Spirit, and in Spirit will 
By us be Worſhipp'd : But this Holy skill 
Of Worthipping arighe is no#an Art 
Of Words from Brain or Book; but in the Heart | 
'Tis plac'd. An Heart that with the Lips doth move, 
Venting the breathings of its inward Love. 
An Heart that's awed with greateſt Reverence, 
Which may conſiſt with filial Confidence: 
After thoſe Bleflings which our Tongues defice; 
| And puts upon endeavours to. attain - 
The grace we crave, which elſe we crave in vain. 
This Heart prays right, ſuch Cordial Prayers as 

theſe ow. ap was, 
Profit our ſelves, and do our Maker pleaſe. 
Thus ler us pray, and when we end our days, 
Prayer ſhall bs chang'd for everlaſting Praiſe, 


How 
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CY KN 
Hew wget as; . Ini Mind in 8 
all . ne 
XX Ola th ejoy an eaſe quit mind, 
Let thy own will t . wile by 
. * e FTI 
Follow his conduct, ſerre him 8 » 
Wich Pious aws live ftill as in his fight; 1 +2 


Banifnh fond Dreams of earthly happineſs, 
With Prudence ule the Goods thou doſt poſſeſs. - / 
To Proud and Sickly Fancy give no place, 1971 
But follow Nature over-rul'd by Grace. * 
Nature craves little, Grace ſometimes hin we b 
Pride, Avarice and Luſt demand exceſs. 

Examine well all earthly things, and ſee 

Thy love but to their worth proportion d be. 
Let not exceſs of Joy corrupt thy mind, "2 
Pleaſures too luſcious leave a ſting behind; = | 
Regarding 
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3 this World as a Travellers Stage, 
Seek the delight but of a Pilgrimage ; j 


Converſe with thy own mind, get ſo much leiſure 


As oft to entertain thy ſelf with pleaſure, 

Whom Crouds of Men and buſineſs ſtill employ, - 
Such not themſelves, nor Friends, nor God enjoy. 
In all enjoyments moſt God's goodneſs taſte, | 
In all defigns make him the firſt and laft. 

Let Joys and Pains both quicken holy Love, 

And earneſt longings after God above. 

Never depend on things without thy power, 


Things which chanee may, time quickly will devour. 
Calmly forethink what evils may betide, 

Not to torment thy ſelf but to provide 
Courage and Comfort which attend the Wiſe, 7 
Whilſt common changes are no great ſurpriſe. 
To rule the outward World never deſign, 

This is God's work, to rule thy Paſſions thine, 
Doing thy part leave all to him who knows 


How all events moſt wiſely to diſpoſe. 
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All thy deres make known to Godin Prayer, 
And then alone on God caſt all thy cars. | 
Mind not the World's opinion much, nor grow 
Unhappy meerly 'cauſe Men think thee ſo; Ye 
MI Their thoughts or words can leave no mark ” 
= a: by 


{1 | 
|] Thy ſelfdoſt make thi WE at 
i | Tf thou feel real ſmart, make it not more: g T} 
| li Anger and Grief do-but increaſe the Sore. n 


| Know that the greateſt hurts are from within, 
And miſery proceeds only from Sin. 
Sin above all things flee, and never ceaſe, 1 
Till thou with God thro' Chriſt haſt made thy 
Peace: 
And all chy Life parſue that innosence, 
And uſefulneſs which inward joys diſpence. 7 
Grow in all Grace, chiefly in Holy Love 
To God and Man, which fits for Heaven above: 
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In hope whereof rejoyce, and ſo partake 
The firſt-fruics of thoſe joys which Heaven do» 
. | 


7 1 


Yea now the Soul tha with his God doth dwell, 
By Faith and Love, finds Heaven within a Cell. 
Then wholly live on God, make him thy all, 
Wich Faith and Patience waiting for Deark's call. 
Thy Soul thus fixt, nothing can much annoy ; 
Till God ſhall fix thee in eternal joy. | 
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Temptations to Sin. 
Emember when deutende do begin, 
Satan would have, God would not have 


thee ſin. 


Satan and God about thee do contend : 
Which do'ſt thou think thy — and which N 
Friend? — 
Thy Fleſh, be ſare, with Satan ſoon will joyn : 
Wilt thou with both againſt thy God combine? 
O horrid and unheard of Treachery! to cloſe 
Againſt our deareſt Friend with Mortal Foes ; 
Againſt our Friend, who came to give us aid, 
Left we to thoſe our Foes ſhould be betray d. 
Shall 


hy 
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chal Satan, by thy help, obtain the day 


Whilſt God as griev'd and conquer'd, goes away? 


Shall Satan be imbrac'd, whilſt God ſhall be 
Reſiſted, ſo that he will flic from thee? 

What ſhall the Spirit's movings on our Hearts 
Be quencht, and not the Devils fiery Darts? 
Remember then the beſt and worſt of ſin, 


Thy Fleſh and Satan take delight therein; 


Both thy ſore Enemies: But then believe 


It wounds thy Soul, and doth God's Spirit grieve: 


Satan and Sin their Servants do deſtroy, 

God to his Servants gives eternal joy. 
Wherefore, O Lord, I yield my ſelf to thee, 
Let not fin have dominion over me. 


ow, 


45 


Thy eaſie Yoak I'll wear, when that's laid down; 


Let thy Free grace vouchſafe a glorious Crom m. 
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SOLITUDE: 


Eleeme ſweet Solitude, who loves not 
thee, 
Loves hot himſelf: for only he E. 
5 Who from the buſie throng is quit, 

He to retire into himfelf is free, 


He with himſelf may ſic. Fr 
II. 
W 

Than our Dear ſelf is any thing more Dear ? 

Shall we then ſeem to hate or fear 

What moſt we love? yet ſo do they | T 
Who rather had be rambling here, and chere, 

Than with themſelves to ſtay, 


III. 


L. 


Who weary of himſelf, himſelf ſtill flies, 
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III. 


| Some hideous frightful thing there is wichin, 


Even a conſciouſneſs of Sin : 
That if alone doth doth them affrighe ; 


| Which to torment them when it doch begin, 


Straightway they take their flight. 
Even from themſelves poor Men they ftrive to fly; 
Thruft into vicious ne 
There hoping for a little Peace 
From Noiſe, from Sport, from Riot, and chereby 
Their Torments they increaſe. 
V. 


And Vice for a diverſion tries; 
Hence greater wearineſs ſhall feel: 


The Plaiſter which his folly doch deviſe, 


Wounds worſe than did the Steel. 
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VI. 
Thus the Slave loaden with his Guilt and Chain, 
From Priſon breaks, but not from pain; 
His Irons gall him in the road, | 
Untill at laſt he's hurried back again 
o feel a double Load. 
3 
Thus in the numerous herd, the wounded Hart W 
Would ſhroud himſelf, but ſtill the Dart 
Sticks in his Fleſh, widens his Wound; 
He cannot in the Croud ſhake off his ſmart, B 
Nor ſcape the following Hound. 
| NL --- 
Then welcome, Solitude, abhor'd by none, 1 


Ri 


But Fools and vicious Men alone; 
Whilft courted by the Wiſe and Good, 


j | Who by Fruition have its bleſſings known, * 


Its pleaſurg's underſtood. nt y 
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IX. 8 

Whilft they hither, from the World remore, 
In al that's Good they do improve, 

And here where nothing can annoy, 
Rendring themſelves worthy of their own love, 

Themſelves they do enjoy. 
Wearied with Noiſe and Hurry here, we have 
The Reſt and Silence of a Grave 3 

The Mind too freed from ſtir and noiſe, 

Begins ta feel what pious minds moſt crave, 

Foretaſts of Heavenly joyes. 

3 

The Moon from view retir d, receives moſt light 

From Heaven, and Heaven-ward ſhines * 

bright: 

But what time we her Full "0 call, 
When ſhe comes forth ex pod to common kh, 

* then Eclipſes fall. 52 A 
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XII. | 
Here Virtue's fixt, which juſtling Crouds did ſhake; 
Here it doth Sanctuary take, 
When Luſts and Paſſions ic purſue ; 


Here gathering ſtrength, doth brave refilancy 


make, 
And all her Foes ſubdue. 
. 
The mind exhauſted by the multitude, 
Here hath its ſtrength renew d; 
Like Fields oppreſt by conſtant Plough, 


It doth when Fallo laid in Solitude - 


More Rich and Fertile grow. 


They who from others ſeem the moſt recluſe, 


For others Good moſt Fruit produce; 
Who labour under Ground, there ſind 


The Gold which after ſerves for common ul, 


And foth enrich Mankind. 


ce 
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Rich Streams of Bleſſings from the Hermits cell 
O'reflow the World, which none can tell 
From whence they flow, bur like ſome 

Fountain, 

Unknown as th' head of Nile, he ofc doch dwell 
In the obſcurer Mountain. 

The learned tribe whoſe works the World do bleſs, 

_ Finiſh thoſe works in ſome receſs ; 
Both the Philoſopher and Divine, 
And Poets moſt who ftill make their addreſs 


In private to the Nine. 
XVII. 


Thus on the Banks of Thames great Croley choſe 


His priyate Chertſey for repole ; ; 
Cowley whoſe Verſe like thoſe rich ſtreams, 


So deep, as clear, in variqus numbers flows, 


And long ſhall laſt as Thames, 


E 4 
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Sum of our Duty 


Ove God with all thy Heart, and Soul, and 
Mind; 428 0 

Jo Friend and Foe be juſt, be true and kind. 

Obey thy Parents, and thy Rulers Laws; 

Never rebel, but ſuffer in God's Cauſe. 

Be Meek and Patient, Humble, Sober Chaſt, 

In theſe good ways be conſtant to the laſt. 

And when thou haft done all, then humbly cry, 

An uſeleſs, ſinful Servant, Lord, am I. 

My firength and grace is from thy Holy Spirit ; 

My hope is in thy Mercies, and Chriſt's Merit. 

; Whilft here [ live, let not thy Spirit leave me; 

Ad when I die, O Bleſd Lord, Receive me. | 
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Whilſt I was hearing Muſick. 


ORD, take my Soul, and tune it to thy will, 
It wanteth tuning, but thou want't no 
Fm mT 
O let thy Grace my mjad bring into frame, 
So ſhall I love and praiſe thy glorious name. 
In thy great goodneſs ſhall my heart rejoyce, 
Thy Goodneſs I will praiſe with chearful voice: 
Alſo my Life Fil ſtudy ſo to frame, 
That all my works may glorifie thy name. 
Thus ſhall my Feet, my Tongue and Heart 
agree, 1 
This harmony thou low t, this pleaſeth me; 
Thus will I ſpend my time on Earth, thus I 
Will ſerve thee whilſt I live, and when I die, 
in a pobler ſort thy name will praiſe, 
Let Grace raiſe me, ſo I'll thy Glory raiſe. 
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On a great Thunder and Storm. 


H Y power, O Great Febovab, I adore, 
"Whoſe voice in Thunder through the 
Clouds doth roar ; ET 
This voice Fl entertain with awful fear, 
Wich greater aw [I will thy threatnings hear; 
Thy lightning which doth pierce where tis not 
. 
It ſpares my Body, but my heart ſhall melt: * 
Much more thy Spirit ſhall, whoſe flames divine 
Conſume our laſts, but do our Souls refine. 
Showrs which guſh forth, when the Clouds broken 
Purge me and th Air, ſofren the Earth and Me. 


Afflicions, 
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Afflictions, Storms and Showrs of Love and Peace, 
This Purity and Softneſs ſhall encreaſe: 

Thus Ear, and Eye, and Mind, Reaſon and Senſe, 
Each hath its Object, learns its Leſſon thence. 
Which way ſo e're I turn my eye or thought, 

[ ſomething find, whence Piety is range. 
Lord teach me ever duly to improve 

The tokens of thy Wiſdom, Pow'r and Love. 
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CALMNESS 


STORM. 


lade in a —— 2 


TN rough foul Ways, my Mind i is | ſwoorh and 
clear ; 

When the Winds roar, then 4 F loudeſt Sing: 

When the Sky low rs, Smiles in my Looks appear: 


| Clouds weeping Rain, no Tear from me can wring. 
What is it can diſturb that inward Peace, 


Which from diſturbances receives increaſe ? 


This 
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his Wiſdom, and this Courage, ſomerimes „ 

m in my little Stormy Journies uſe: 

In th Storms of Life, there's much more reaſon why 
ſhe ſame brave Reſolution I ſhould chuſe. 

Life is a Journey full of Troubles ; theſe; 
Wiſdom may turn into Advantages. 


8 


Do I grow poor? Til more enrich my Mia. . 
am I defam'd ? T'le make my Virtue ſhine | 
More brightly through thoſe Miſts. Are Friends - 
unkind ? - a 
;0d ſhall be ae Doch n my Healch decline? 
My Soul to Heaven hal thrive; when Death 
ſhall give 
The mortal Wound, then ſhall I truly lire. 
(Thus the great Hercules, from Jauss ſpite 


nd 


Favours receiv'd, this made his fame encreaſe ; 
-irſt Toils and Dangers gave him firſt Delight 
und Glory; thus the martial Man is Peace; 

Not to bare chance, and quiet times, would owe, 
Dat to the Valour which ſubdues his Foe. 1 


lis Oo 
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| oder we prize, 
As this claims Glory as its juſt deſert: 
Shelves, Sands, and Tempefts are the Exerciſe 
And Honour of the skilful Pflots Art. 
Who boafts a Virtue that was never tri d, 
Is a ſtout Seaman by a Fire-ſide, | 
Great Praiſe we to our wiſe Creator owe, 
Who tho' he hath not (which he eas ly could) 
Made all things ſweet and ſinooth ; to make them ſo, 
Gives us the pow r; all Earth he make not Gold ; 
But gives th Elixir which can do as much, 1 
Turning courſe Stones to pure Gold, by its touch. ®: 


- * 
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u the Rain that fell after a long Drought, 
| when I began a Fry. 


; Sracious Lord, thy Creatures lt 
KT] | 

Give thee what praiſe they can, ſhall Man be 
found 
The only ſenſleſs dull and Ment x 2 
Luan he be mute, whilſt ev'n the Fields do ing? 
Their pleaſcdneſs is in their Colour ſeen; 


The thankful Corn its head doth humbly bend, 
Flow'rs and Herbs, ſweet Odors heaven-ward ſend. 
The chearful Birds, which in all Weathers ſing, 

And thereby chide and ſhame Man's murmuring, 


Now uſe their utmoſt Art, and ſtrain their Throats, | 
On I to warble forth their ſweet melodious Notes, : 


How ſoon the parched Earth looks freſh and green 1 


N 
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The duller Beaſts hear this, and ſtraigt way they, 
As dancing to this Muſick, Frisk and Play. 
Anoble graticude they teach, whilſt for theſe ſhowrs, 
They thankful are, whoſe benefit is ours. 
And what, ſhall we, who more receive than they, 


And more can render, ſhall not we repay 
Thoſe thanks to which the lower Creatures all, 
As well as our Creator, do us call? | 


And both we diſobey, and both we wrong, 


If we with all the reſt j joyn not our Song. 
Since they by us, their Praiſes ſend to Hea'vn ; 
By us, who know all goed Things thence are giv'n 
And who with Speech and Reaſon were indu d; 
Firſt to conceive, then ſhew our Gratitude. 

| Whererefore I do adore that Providence, 

Which theſe enriching Showers doth diſpence. 
That to tlie languiſhing and parched Earth, 
And dying Grain and Herbs gives life and birth. 
The thitſty Fieids which could no moiſture get 
From Springs or Rivers, are reſreſnt with wet. 
In 


1 
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ta ſuch a way, as would mirac lous ſeem; 

Did not the commonneſs abate efteem. 

What makes the Vapours to aſcend on high; 

And there condenſe to Clouds, that fill the Sky? 
What makes thoſe hollow Clouds ftrong to contain 
Within their Wombs vaſt Treaſuries of Rain? 
And what ſupports them, when thus weighty grown} 
To keep them from a ſudden cumbling down ? 
juſtly we may applaud; juſtly admire 

The Cliymiſtry of chat Cœleſtial Fire, 

Which from ſalt Seas freſh Vapors doth extract; 
Like thanks and wonder doth that Art exact, 
Which makes the Clouds to hover as they fall, 

And breaks, and parcels them in drops ſo ſmall ; 
Which on the Earths whilſt-gently they diſtil, 
Revive thoſe Spb FT" 'Flauds and Spouts 

would kill. 8 
Thus, Lord, thy 3 glory 1 3 
Both Heav'n and Eatchioonſpire to praiſe thy Name. 

EPP 


th 1 Ss 
8 # * CI » 


Ot's Word and Grace, to quicken and renew 


Eva every pile of Grals, and every Show'r 

Which makes that Graſs to grow, doth ſhew thy 
Powr. | 

No leſs they ſhew 8 to us all, 

On whom thy Sun doth ſhine, thy Rain doch fall. 


How wondrous 45: that Bounty which renews 


Daily thoſe Gifrs, which daily we abuſe? 
Mercy is thy delight: O, teach us more 


To imitate that Mercy we adore. 6.3) | 


And whilſt the Earth improves the — 


Let ps not ſtill receive thy Gifts in vain. | 
Let warmth and ſoftneſs in aur Hearts he woah, f 


And holy Fruits unto perfection brought: 


Such Fruits as may our Benefactor Ge. 31% Fre 
Who ſends theſe Gifts, and greater Gifts than theſe. 


He gave his Son, his Son did ſhed: his Blood; 
By goodneſs, God deſigns to make us gad: 
And this deſign dus Goodneſs doch purſun, 
Whilſt he affords che rich am Heavent Dew, 


Our 
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Our thirſty" Souls. O God, thou art all Love; 
on this alone we live here, and above. 
This doth preſerve that Life, which firſt it gave; 5k 1 
From this the comforts of our Life we have. | 


IL This now gives Grace, and Glory hath prepar d; 

a By this we Work, from this have our reward. 

And ſince this Love, with bleflings fills our days, 
Lord, give us Hearts as full of Love and Praiſe. 
Such Hearts as may direct our Hands and Tongues 

Io pious Actions, and to greateful Songs. 

I And as each Moment brings from God above 

* Mercy through which we live, and breathe, and 

, move ; = 5 

So, Lord, let every pulſe, and every Breath, 

And every action praiſe Thee until Death, 

| Which ſtops that Breath, our Souls ſhall thither raiſe, 

Where love's our Life, and all our Work is praiſe. 

And, what Crowns all, where Death ſhall noc 

; | deſtroy wr fark 


This bleſſed Life of Love, and Praiſe, and Joy. _ 
F 2 0 
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i b | *4 
Ona Cx oss wtha Crow N npon it, 15 
4 . in Burton, betwixt Lancaſhire and A 
| Kendale. ; 8 
| _ Thi 
I T Hs day in Riding through a Town, By 
| | | ae the LY I ſaw a e CO Tc 
| | WI * brought unto my mind 5 Bu 
What we in Holy Writ do find: 22 
| That Chriſt did firſt his Croſs ſuſtain, ” 4 
| [ Before he was advanc'd to reign ; | 1 
And this is every Chriſtian's caſe, 1. 
| | Who wins the prize, muſt run the race. Te 
| i Our ſelves we firſt muſt well behave, M 
| Pre modeſtly Rewards we crave ; Ks 
Bearing the burthen of the day, Bu 
| | E're we receive the evening-pay ; Ar 
| And Conquer in our Chriſtian fight, Ii. 
| Before we have to Triumph right: In. 
| | And many ſorrows undergo _ T} 
| | Before the Joys of Heay'n ws know. Ic 
| Y | Lord, 
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Lord, to thy Orders I ſubmit, 

40 Confefling they are juſt and fit: 
Reaſon doth teach us, and thy Word, 
The Servant t not above his Lord; 

By Patience and Obedience, he 

To Glory went, and ſo muſt we: 
But ſince thy Grace alone doth ſend 
Help in the way, bliſs in the end, 
Such meaſures of this Grace impart, 
As may both give ſtrength and deſert ; 
Lord, furniſh me with pow'r and skill, 
To do and ſuffer all thy Will; 

Make me but willing to obey, 


And what commands thou pleaſeſt lay. 
Make me bur able to abide, 

And how thou wilt let me be tri d. 
Lord, help me ſo thy yoke to wear, 


Help me my burdens fo to bear, 
That when they ſhall be both laid down, 
may receive a glorious Crown. 

1 = 
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On tbe fight of Furneſs Fells, 


FF NET have I ſeen a barren Mountain ſhroud 
Its lofty head within a liquid Cloud. 

There at its will (thus height ſtill makes things 
proud) 

Quaffing up Vapours, which had elſe been Rain, 

Drinking all up, yet ſending nought again, 

But ſtill a barren Mountain doth remain; 

Whilſt humble Valleys which do lye below, 

Waiting till Heav'n its kindly Dews beſtow, 

In Corn and Wine, in Milk and Honey flow. 

Thus greedy, prou'd, impatient minds that crave 

Skill more and more, from Heaven or nothing have, 

Or yield no Fruit of whatſoe re it gave. 

Whilſt humble Souls, by ſilent patience, 

Which ſtrongly wooes, ſoon ger great ble ſſi n 85 
thence, 

And thither ſtill return their recompence. 


On 


— ods upon erer. al 'Octafims. 7¹ 


On the Parting of 2 in a e 


Often as I Travel, > hl 0 U 25 


Perplext I ſtand, and don't wel — 12 958 l wy | 

Wherher I here or there mould g | 

Ac length l forward muſt advance, Am Wy wet - 
' IJ Guided by puedes « or by chance; eee 1q 


And when I have ſome paces gone, 
I find they both do meer in one. 


This gives my mind fome recompence 
For th former trouble and ſuſpence. 


Thus in Religion's nicer ways, 


One here, and there another ſtrays, 
"© Fach fiercely cries that he's i'th right; 
And both my tender mind affright: 
Then to the Sacred Rule I go, 

To ſee if this my way doth ſhow; 

This humble Souls in great things guides, 
But ſubtle trifles ne're decides. 


* 
F 4 
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When nothing thence is underſtood, 
The footſteps of the wiſe and good, 
With care I trace, and on I hold, 
Till my maturer thoughts grow bold 
Jo ſlight this crifling difference; 
As ſeeming of mean conſequence 4 
Since in all things of weight they both agree, 


And I in them, with both, this quiets me. 
2 E — 
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An account of my Life in the North. 


Bee qui latuit bene vixit. 


Inge you, dear friend, wonder how here I live, 
This homely Verſe a brief account ſhall give; 
| live, if not in pleaſure, yet at eaſe, 
Not in loud laughters, but in ſilent peace; 


And tho' I rarely meet with merriment, 


I more a ſtranger am to diſcontent :; 


Here's no exceſs, nor are things needful ſcant ; 

1 ſeldom feaſt, but yer I never want. 

No dainties here to luxury invite, 

Our food ſerves well the ſober appetice, 

Which need not be with poignant Sawces dreſt, 
Our healthful Hunger of all Sawce is beſt, 


The Doctors we more than Diſeaſes feat: 
For Country-folks think they ſell death too dear. 
Altho⸗ 


Doctors we have none, nor much need them here [ 
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Altho' I lie not on a rich Deum es. 


Let do ſweet ſleeps refreſh my weary Head. 
No Walks or Gardens here, but yet the Field wb 


And fragrant Meadows equal pleaſures yield : : Juni 


No Lutes or Viols entertain my ear, It o 


Zut more mel odious Birds I daily hear. Wi 


Riches [ have not, nor do riches need, 
Whilſt here at eaſy rates we clothe and feed. Ie 


I have no Servants whom I may command, or 
Nor have I work that needs a Servants hand. II 
I am not high enough to envied be, Zu 
Nor do I one whom I ſhould envy, ſee ; 1 41807 
Here's no applauſe to make me proud or vain, 0 
Nor do I meet with cenſures or diſdain: MM! 
My people, if they are not wiſe and great, | F 
Are not untractable through ſelf-conceit ; | B 
No factious, giddy heads that make a Schiſm : 
For fear of Popery or Arminianiſm : ::56 30081 
No ſawcy, arrogant controllers, ſuch 
That cry, This is too little, this too much: | 
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No ſuch vile wretches who their Preacher hate 
Cauſe he reproves ſin at too ſmart a rate: 
Wherefore I envy not flocks of more wealth, 


Which give more trouble whilſt they have leſs health, 


If of Companions I have no great ſtore, 

With my own mind I may converſe the more; 
And from my old Friends tho*I am confin'd, 
Letters may keep us in each others mind: 

Or if, whilſt buried here, I loſe their love, 

TIl fix my mind on ſurer things above. 


| But need I Friends, need I Companions crave, 


Whilft I as many Friends as Neighbours have ? 
Or if I want the joy of boſom Friends, 

I "ſcape the pain which {till that joy attends: 

For whilſt they live our hearts oft ake with fear ; 
But break and bleed when of their death we hear. 


And if I want the comfort of a Wiſe, 


L have the pleaſures of a ſingle life; 
If I no Gallants here, nor Beauties ſee, 
From laviſh Love and Courtſhip I am free: 


What 
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What fine things elſe you in the South can name, 
Our North can ſhew as good, if not the ſame ; 
Ev'n as in Winter you have ſhorter Nights, | 

But Summer us with longer Days requires. 

Thus if my want of joy makes life leſs ſweet, 
Death then will ſeem leſs bitter when we meet. 
But what is this World's Joy? "Tis Innocence 

And Virtue that do trueſt joys diſpence: 

If Innocence and Virtue with me dwell, 
They'il make a Paradiſe of an Hermits Cell. 


— 


2 pon ſeveral Occafions. 77 


On Pſal. 19. 37. Thon art my 
"ties O Lord. 


> ad d men, whoſe Souls are all on fire 
For earthly toys, do heighten their deſire 
By what they reach to ; and the more they havey 
The leſs content, the more they ſtill do crave : 
Wealth, Honours, Pleaſures, all do but calle | 
Corrupted Appetites, not fill the ſame. 

As Oil, when thrown upon a raging fire 
Quenches it not, but makes the flame riſe high'r ; 
So they in burning Fevers, whilſt they think 

To cool their heat, encreaſe it with cold drink. 
The beſt of creatures never were deſign d 

By their Creator to content the mind, 

But are beſtow'd to lead us unto him; 

We up theſe Streams ſhould tothe Fountain ſwim: 
Only thoſe bleſſed Souls who place their love 


On God himſelf, and on the Joys above; 


Thar 
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That ſolid ſatisfaction do attain, | 
Which others hunt che World for, all in vain, 
God is our centre and our place of Reſt; 
He fills alone the moſt enlarged breaft. 


* \- 
nnn... 


He who enjoys him always, of exceſs 

Will ne're complain; nor he of emptineſs 

Who doth enjoy him fully: Once but taſt 
His ſweeteſt goodneſs, and thou ne're wilt waſt 
Thy time, or love thy ſerious thought or pains 
Of things that merit not the name of gains: 


Him thou wilt make thy Portion and thy Lot, 
Nor ſpend thy Coin for that which profits not : 
In him are heighths and depths of good, ro move 
And ſatify his peoples boundleſs love. 
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'On Pſalm 39. „ 


N a retired Hermitage I dwell, 


Where no diſturbance can approach my Cell; 
Where ſcarce with any noiſe my ears are ſtruck, 


ut ch' gentle murmurs of a 'purling Brook, 
Or the ſoft whiſpers of the Winds that move 
The trembling Leaves of an adjoyning Grove; 


Or the ſweet muſick of the winged Quire, 
Unto whoſe'mirth and freedom I aſpire. 

” Here, with a calm and eaſie mind [I ſic, 
From throngs, from bus'neſs, and from paſſions quit: 
And hence, as from an higher Region, I 
The ways of mortals on this Earth deſcry, 
Their toilſom follies, and their fruitleſs pains, 
Heavy their toils, alas, but ſmall their gains; 

On hados they follow, dote on painted toys, 
Nangers to manly, ſolid, laſting joys. 


Here 
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Here ſee the Earthworm lab'ring in a Mine 
For heaps of Clay, which tho he doth refine, 
It's ſtill but glittering Clay; yet the poor flave 


Here digs, till unawares he finds his Grave ; 
Where down he lies, but leaves behind his Gold; 
(For which his Liberty, his Eaſe, his Soul he ſold) 
His Gold he leaves oft to an unknown Heir, 
Who wildly waſts the fruits of all his care. 
Strange madneſs this, which Miſers hath poſleſt; 
Who ſtarve themſelves to make their Heirs a feaſt; 
Here ſee the proud Man hunting after Fame, 


And yet by vice and bus neſs blots his name; 

Adores himſelf, and would have all adore, 

And therefore is by all deſpis d the more; 

Scorns to ſubmit to any Man, and yet 

To his own Paſſions vilely doth ſubmit. 

He laviſhes much labour, skill, and time, 

Up into ſome high dignity to climb; 

On which his vain deſigns, if Fortune ſmile, 

Tott'cing and trembling there he ſtands a while; 
5 Till 


Fill 
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T il thence by ſome light puſh be headlong fall, 
Whither he up by tedious ſteps did crawl. 
Uaweildy greatneſs, nd his dangerous height, 


Make him to fall with greater ſhame, more weight. 


The Man of pleaſure thinks himſelf more wiſe ; 
Gilt Earth and pop lar air he doth deſpiſe ; 


Delights he Eraves more fit fot fleſh and bload ; 


Give him his groſſer and more ſavoury mud 
The pleaſures of his Throat and Luſt, wherein 
Wallowing, he drowns himſelf and ſenſe of Sin ; 


And yet his courſe his own deſigus doth thwart, 


Rendring the Life he's fond of, dull and hort. 
The pleaſures that he takes, his health deſtroy. | 


Health, without which no pteaſares we enjoy: 


His pleaſures leave far greater pain behind; 
They pleaſe his ſenſes, but torment his mind. 

O brutiſh ſenſleſs wretch! who when he might 
Wich Angels taſt of pure and high delight, 
Will rather chuſe on poĩs nous dirt to dine, 

Will chuſe i in filth to lodge wich Dogs and Swine. 


G | Well, 
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Well, let them take their choice; But how ſhall I 
This ſhort ſwife moment ſpend before I dye ? 
What ſhall I ſeek 2 What ſhall I wait for here? 
On! need ſt thou ask what ſhould to thee be dear, 
My Soul 2 What is it, when this World is gone, 
Will chen thy portion be? Seek Him alone, 
Ev'n the Eternal God, the anly reſt 
Of Holy Souls, who in his Lore are bleſt : 
HisLove ſhall Honour be, his Grace my Treaſure, I fe 
His Service and his Smiles, my higheſt Pleaſure, N | 
May I but feel I love, and know I pleaſe Hi 
My God, Fl ask no greater things than theſe 
Noc greater on this Earth. But here Vil wait Fo. 
That happy hour, wherein he ſhall tranſate . 
My weary wandring Soul unto her reſt, co 
When ſhe of Joys Divine ſhall be poſſeſt; 
Joys flowing from the bleſſed God, and male | ks 
Bleſſed the Souls who do of them partake : f 
My hope, my truſt, my love on him 1'll placa, 
Waicing tilt I io joy behold his face, 


On 


2 


On 
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On, Luke 11. 14. 6. 


THEN Satan from a Sinners heart 
Ejected is by Gtace, 
Reſtleſs through malice, ſtill he ficives = 


To gain kis ancient place. 
He who doth re-admit this Gueſt, 


His ſtate becomes much worſe, 


His wickedneſs more hainous is, 
Greater ſhall be his Curſe. _ 

Then watch and pray ; the very tirſt 
Motions to ſin ſuppreſs ; . 7 

Conſtantly uſe the means of Grace, 
Promoting Holineſs. 

Lord cleanſe our Hearts, and then of us 
A firm poſſeflion take; 

Engage us to thy ſelf, that we 

May never thee forſake. 


— 
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Seneca Thyeſtes, Act. 2. 


TE quicunq; volet petens 
8 Aulz culmine lubrico ; 
Me dulcis ſaturet quies: 

Obſcuro poſicus loco 

Teni perfcuar otio. & 
Nullis nota Quiritibus - 
Etas per tacitum fluat: 

Sic cum tranſierint mei | 

Nullo cum ſtrepitu dies W 


Plebeius moriar ſenex. bw FH x. 
Mors illi gravis incubat, 7 
Qui notus nimis omnibus. 


Ignotus moritur ſibi. 
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A Plam Paraphraſe. 


ET who will climb to heights of Honour, 
where 
What they with labour get, they hold hh fear. 
On lower ground give me an humble neſt, 


In private ſhades with peace and ſafety bleſt ; 


Here Tl in filence paſs my ſliding years, 

Strange to great men, ſtrange totheir cares and fears. 
In this obſcure, quiet receſs ſhall I 

An honeſt Country Parſon live and die. 
Bur dreadful terrors do his death attend, _ 
Who all his time in crouds and noiſe doth ſpend,G |} 
Knows not himſelf, nor thinks of his laſt end. I | 


Riz 
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A ITO of the fir fi Epiſtle of Seneca 


to Lucilius. 
Old on, be friend, in thoſe good purpoſes 
L Thy laft did mention; by ſuch means astheſe 
Live to thy ſelf ; the time that heretofore 


So many ways was loſt, now loſe no more. 

Our time, ſome's ſtoln (believe me what I ſay ) 
Some fairlier ſeems withdrawn, ſome flips away. 
But of all ways none is a worſe miſpence, 

Than lofing it by ſloth and negligence. = 
View with attentive eyes the moſt of men, 
With whom thou doſt converſe, and tell me then, 
Is not their life, much of it, looſely ** I 


Idly yet more, all on impertinent - 
And trifling things i is loft 2 Where canſt thou name Shou 


A man that prizes time ? that ſets the ſame Mea 
Value on Hours as Gold, who every dax I Obli 
Perceives he's dying, whilſt days were away? No t 
*Tis a miſtake to think death yet to come That 
As all at once, which always works, and ſome Whe 

| Of 
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Of it's already paſt : for all the breath 
We have, expir'd is in the hands of death. 


Act as thou ſpeakeſt, then with all thy pow'r 


Lay hold on and improve each preſent hour. 
So on to thorrow needſt thou not depend, 
If thou to day haſt wiſdom well to ſpend. 


All things without us can't be calFd our own, 


But Time is truely ours, and Time alone. 
This fleeting flipp'ry thing doth nature give, 
As riches, to poſſeſs whilſt here we live. 
Let of'this precieus treaſure eas ly may 
Who ever will, vaſt portions Real away 
Strange folly this! that things of little coſt 
Or worth; things eaſily repait d when loſt, 


Should be ſo priz d, that men beſtow d wich ſuch 
Mean things as theſe, themſelves they reckon muck” 
Obliged to the Doner, but we heaer 
No thanks for this cate jewel Time; ſo rare, 


That Gratitude it ſelf no way can find 
Fe may cliis giſt cepay in kind. - ::.. 
G4 | 
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But you may ask bow I * day to ay | 
My time do ſpend ? whether I my ſelf obey 
My ſelf herein? I am, I muſt confeſs, 
Like one who joyns care with his laviſhneſs ; 


Who though's expences do his bounds ſurmount, 


Yet of's expences ſtill he keeps account. 

I dare not ſay I loſe no time, yet 1 

So careful am, that I can tell you why, 

And haw, and what I loſe : ſo the ſame Fate 
I'm in with him who to a poor Eſtate 


Not through his own fault is reduc'd, to e 
Pardon from all, ſuccour from none doth come. 


Thus I can tell how I come poor: but what? 
Is that man poor who hath enough? Sure not. 
Yet you, my friend, I rather would adviſe 
With care to keep your time, betimes be wiſe 
To uſe it well, you the old Proverb know, 


Thrife comes too late when th Purſe is grown to 


low, 


| And rather haſte, fince Old-age Time behind: 
Seneca 


Not only leaſt, but worſt, we uſe to find. 


— 
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Seneca Fprſt. 70. 


| | T we'll be friends, it ſeems I muſt relate 
My each days actions; fee at what a rate 

Of freedom I converſe with thee, and will 

Keep nothing from thee, ſo to keep thee till 

I viſit now the Schools, and lately there 

Did the Philoſophers diſputing hear. 


What at theſe Years? why not? what ſhould I ſcorn 


To learn at length, cauſe I have long forborn ? RV 

I juſtly happy ſhould my ſelf eſteem, 

Was ehis the only act did misbeſeem 

My years. This School all ages doth admit; 

Let us whilſt young, when old let's viſit it. 

to the Theater am carry d, age 

Is held np plea to keep me from the Stage. 

Seldom a bloody fencing· match is made 
Tuixt Gladiators, but I ſee it plaid. . 


— —— 


go A pon ſeveral . 


| Are — before Philoſophy prefer'd ? 

| Muſt choſe be ſeen, and may not this be heard ? 
perfection only may diſmiſſion give 
FromLearning; whilſt thou liv ſt, learn how to live. 
Receive this neceſſary truth from me, | 
Who'm old my ſelf, old men ſhould learners be. 
But Oh the madneſsof our Age! when I 
(As in my way, you know, to th* Schools) paſs by Burt 
Th' Z:alian Theater, what crowding's there Th 
(So men about the Cryer flock) to heer Th 
The Grecian Muſick, here Oh toyiſh pride; Wt 
Who tunes his Pipes beſt Auditors decide. Th 
Mean while thoſe places where good men ſhould be, | Is 
We only full of empty Seats do ſee. [ 
Yea and their few frequenters moſt deride 

As droniſh fools, men lazily imploy'd. 
Welcome ſuch jeers, with ſmiles encounter them; 
A fools contempt, a wiſe man will contemn. 
On, on Lucilizs, now thy Studies ply, 
Leſt growing old, thou Scholar turn, as 1 | 


F 


* | 


_ 
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Am glad to do: "Now baften, or undone, 
Thy age will leave the work chy youth begun. 
Why,why what progreſs ſhould I make? Doft ask! 2 
Whar yet haſt done? 2? what thinkſt? Believe” ta rack 


| Wiſdom to get ; high ricles may, I know, 


And unſought Honours be conferred ; :fo 
Men my be wealthy by inheritance; 5 | 


But where's the man whole v vertue came by chance? 


This, this with pains is got, twill coſt no leſs 


The man that would i in one all goads poſſeſs. 


What's honeſt, only's good; thoſe things that e pleaſe 


The fancies of the vulgar, noc in theſe 


ls certainty or truth; P [ tell you why | 


[ think thus: for I did not joftific © 
You ſay, in th” letter that I ſent before, 


This my aſſertion, but did praiſe it more 8 
Than prove it; In a word then, each ching 'sknown 


Good, by what's firſt and properly i its own, 
Thus we commend the cluſter-laded Vines, : 


T he induſtrious ſervant, and good taſted Wines. 
Why 


11 
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Why is the Carriers horſe made ſtrong i th back? 
Zut cauſe he is appointed for the pack. ; 

Mongſt a variety of dogs, in thoſe | 

That hunt the Game by th ſcent, we praiſe the noſę 
Swiſcneſs in them that take ou l by flight ; ; 


In every creature what” 8 * genuine 


And ſelf-pecultar, anſwering the deſign 

»Twas made for, that it's beſt is judged ; then 
Reaſor' s the beft accompliſhment of men. 
Reaſon doth man fartheſt from brutes remore, 
Exalts him neareſt to the Gods above. 

His this alone is man's propriety ; ; 

In other things beaſts ſhare as well as he. ” 

Is he indu'd with ſtrength 2 ſo Lions are. 
With beauty ? why, the Peacock may compare 
With him. Or is he ſwift ? ſo i is an Horſe. 
I need not ſay Man in all cheſe is th vorſe. 
Excluding accidents, what can he claim 

For his? 2 He hath a body; : true, the ſame | 1 


Have 
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Have Trees. Or voluntary motion, fo - 
Have worms : A voice ; but Dogs we know 
Have ſhiiller mouths : A Bull can louder roar 
Than he can hollow : N ightingales have more 
Melodious throats. Reaſon i is therefore his, 
His happineſs depends alone on this. 


If Beings have a proper good, and chen E 


Begin to be accounted happy, when 
The good they were deſi ign d for, they poſſes ; : 


| Reaſon conſummate, is man's happineſs. 
is this we call Virtue or Honeſty, 


Synonimous both theſe expreſſions be. 

We now enquire not what in general - 

Is good, but what we may a man's Good call. 
Virtue, thou ſay'ſt, is eas ly underſtood, 

That it is a, but not the only good, 


Yet it appears ſo, ſince in all you love 


Virtue by 't ſelf: in all, Vice diſapprove. 

Suppoſe a man bleſt with o'reflowing wealth, 

Honours, Retinue, Friends all great, good health; 
Let 


2 „„K«ͤ„ cm re - 
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Yet can — outſide braveneſſes ſcarce fee 


Maugre thoſe diſadvantages: . hen ſure 


Lou to approve him, if he vicious be. rs 
On th' other hand, imagine one in wants, 5 5 : 5 1 
Friendleſs, ne re waited on by Supplicants ; ; | 8 ; 
Claiming no honour as his bicrhright, no x 
Continued line of Anceſtors can ſhow ; 3 
Let his known goodneſs will thy love procure 


We muſt allow, that th' only Good of man, 
Which in the abſence of all other can 
Get that eſteem ; nought elſe can, wanting chis. 


The like in other things apparent is. 
A painted fineneſs, Gold or Silver beak, 
Rich lading, Ivory Ceilings, do not ſpeak. 


Ships therefore good, but a cloſe-jointed Building 1 
Well rigg d into a firmaeſs, neither Nn es 
Goo 

To waves or ſtorms ; a fitneſs to obey 
The Pilots hand that dorh direct its way. ag 
The Sword it ſelf we praiſe not for the gilt ag 
0 1 


Belt that it hangs in; for a Silver Hilt, 


Or Scabbard ſet. with Pearls; but when ic's made 
Of well- wrought ſteel, an Armour-piercing Blade. 
So in his Rule, the skilful Architect 85 
Doch ſtraightneſs, not fine workmanſhip reſped... 
Each thing claims praiſe forth! innate properties 
That ſerve its end, not bare appendices. . 
It skills not what men have then, how they fill 
Their Cheſts with Us ry, how much Land they till; 
How many crouching Honourers they have, 
What coltly Glaſs they drink in, or bow brave 
Rich Beds they lie on, what fine clothes they wear, 
| How high they live: No, but how good they are. 
And then they're good, when in their actions they, 
Reaſon conform'd to Nature's Laws, obey. | 
This Virtue is, which doth its owners make 
Bleſſed ; and works as they of this partake, 
Goodneſs derive ; ſince nought but what dath flow 
From this is good, ſure it alone is ſo. 
If you will grant all humane goods confin'd 
To what's moſt properly the man, his Mind, 


Virtue 
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Virtue alone will be admitted, —_—_ Vi 
Confirms, enlarges to the nobleſt pitch, Sit 
Exalts the ſoul ; Whatever elſe i incites, | Ar 
And ſeems to gratifie our appetites, * At 

*Enfeebles, and corrupts them in the end- | Te 
Such objects whilſt they ſpeciouſly pretend Be. 
To heighten our conditions, they but raiſe TI 
An empty ſwelling pride, and fo debaſe Th 


Our minds, and with the pa geantry of Shews, W. 
And pompous Nothings, they our hopes abuſe. WI 


In all our actions reference muſt be had Th 
For guidance of our lives; to Good and wy Wh 
From thoſe impartially conſulted, we Th 
Learn what perform'd, what muſt omitted be. Thi 
Let the reſolv'd good man his duty know, Ref 


He will thereto through hardfhips, loſſes, go, | Dif 
And threatning dangers; but no proffer'd price; Me 
No honour, fafery, eaſe, can him intice Wh 

To what diſhoneſt ſoems; no hopes invite Wh 

Him to whar's ill ; from good no fears affright. || Thi 

Virtus, 
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Vice and Vice ſeem only good and ill, 
Since 2 reſpe& to theſe ſhould rule our will, 
And give us Laws whereby our lives to frame. 
An even Virtue which all times the ſame 
Tenour retains, is of all goods the beſt, 
Becauſe who own it once, are diſpoſſeſt 
Thereof by no attempts of force or art: 

This Wiſdom ne re to folly can revert. | 

We meet with frequent inſtances of hols; 
Whoſe inconſulted raſhneſs doth expoſe '_ _ _, 
Them to thoſe hardſhips common ſpirics fear, | 
Who trample on what others hold moſt dear. 

Thus have ſome Voluntaries dar d to 1 
Their hands like fice-brandsi inthe flames;whoſe bold | 
Reſolved laughter not the tort ring rack | 
Diſturb'd, but they could ſmile whilſt ſinews crack. 
Men of ſuch hardned tempers oft have been, 


Whoſe tearleſs eyes their Children dead have ſeen; | 
Who have encountred Death in fearleſs ſort. 175 

Thus Love, Ambition, Rage dare dangers court. 
. H 


2 

: 

8 

i 
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Nor good nor ill thoſe things are, which the wiſe 
Always, and which ſometimes the raſh deſpiſe. 


Rendred by none deje&ed, nor elate. 
That ought is good beſide what's honeſt, this 
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; But this Opinion is falſe, this courſe 
Repugnant is to Reaſon, Virtues ſource. 
He the good man, you will confeſs, appears, 


Doth with a chearful patience bear them all; 
As ord'red by an higher Providence 
Which co each one his portion doth diſpence. 
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And ſhould judicious Conſtancy do leſs | 
Than but a fit of furious ſenſleſneſs? 


"Tis virtue only hath deſerv'd the Name 
Of good, which midſt all Fortune's ſtill the ſame, 
Walks with a noble and regardleſs ſtate ; 


Conceit deſtructive of all Vertue is. 
Hence men will think they may, and ftrive to find Life 
Somewhat that's good, not ſeated. in the mind. 


Who moſt religiouſly the Gods reveres, 
Who, what misfortunes ever him befall, 


That 
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Then with an argument this ſtrengthens us, 
Since pious Honeſty doth dictate thus, 

viſe ¶ To be ſubmiſive to the Gods, and not 

S. ret at miſchances, nor bewail our lot, 

Nor quarrel at their Orders, but reſign 

_ Our ſelves to them „And do what they enjoyn. 
If any thing but Honeſty may go 

For good, What inward vexings hence will flow ? 

An anxious wiſh a long life to attain, 


| 
l 
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Follow d with carking reſtleſneſs to gain 
find Life's Utenſils, which is an endleſs care, 
+ Roving, and vain, which no wiſe man can bear. 
But Honeſty, that certain good is found, 
Which cur affections, and purſuits can bound. 

If pomp, wealth, pleaſures, make us happy, then 
e may the Gods leſs happy judge than men. 
br Souls exiſt from bodies ſeparate, 

Ve juſtly hope a more exalted ſtate, 

han what they now arrive at whilſt immerſt 


In duller matter: but it will be worſt, 
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If theſe enjoyments which ſhe doth partake 


By th' bodies mediation, fox its ſake 

Are real goods; but how abſur'd is this 

To think the Souls releaſe can worſt irs bliſs ? 
Shall the wide Werld-expatiating free mind 
Fall ſhort of what ic was when earth-confin'd 2 
If ought external's good we muſt confeſs, 
Beaſts ſhare herein, and ſo in bleſſedneſs. 

But Honeſty the only good we call, 

For which wile men dare do and ſuffer all. 


. 


But raiſe thy thoughts a while, and then if clear 


This notion doch not to thy ſelf appear, 
Fil make thy ſelf the judge: Imagine then 


Thy death might hugely ſerve thy Country- men 


Would'ſt thou not it with patience (now confels) 


Suffer, yea, and embrac't with willingneſs. 
See what a price on Honeſty you ſer, 

Whilſt ev'n for it, you all things elſe forget. 
Ycu for the common good dare dye, alcho' 
You dye as ſoon as of your death you know. 


Lud 
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Elſe in a ſmall time intervening, they 


n 


Who nobly dye, rewarding pleaſures may 


Conceive: Tho' ſlaughter'd Heroes in their Grave, | 
Of Earths affairs no farther knowledge have ; 

Tho' their brave actions here perform'd, create 
No ſatisſaction in a future ftate ; | 

Yet whilſt they in premeditation view 


The fair advantages which will enſue 

Their deaths (which like themſelves kad noble ends) 

Their Countries good, or ſafery of their Friends, 
r- They ſuffer not, but rather death enjoy, 

Whilſt in a pleaſing extaſy they dye. 


But yet een they whoſe more ſurprizing fate 
:n; Deprives them of the laſt great pleaſure, that 
ef Their forethoughts might afford, without delay 
Dare fearleſs meet their haſty death, whilſt they 
All other intereſts wave, content alone 
A well-deſerving action to have done. 
Offer diſſwaſives to their enterprize, 1 
Tell them their more deſerving memories 
—— = Will 
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Will not ſurvive them long, their Country too || Wh 
Unkind, will undervalue what they do. _  Lik 
To all they'll anſwer, Theſe are by-reſpets; To 
This work not for ſelf-relative effects, Wa. 
But for its Honeſty, we undertake, I Are 
which nothing can perſwade us to forſake. He! 
This is th* apparent good which not alone The 
The perfect, but all generous minds do own. To] 
All other things men ſtudy to attain, = I The 
Are poor enjoyments, mutable and vain; Ion 
Empty of ought but trouble: For they are And 
Got and poſſeſt with equal anxious care, Me: 
And tho' indulgent fortune may amaſs 
And heap them on her favourites, alaſs! - AD 


They are but burthens which the bearers preſs, A G 
Sometimes o'rewhelm them with their weighrineſs, { But 
The Purpled Nobles, Silken Gallants, thoſe 
Men gaze at ſo, if ſearch d into, diſcloſe 
Themſelves but owners of an happineſs _ 
The Stage-play Actor borrows from his dreſs: _ 
Which 
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Which richly ajorions. wich a ſtately port 
Like the great one he perſonates, extort 
To's aſſumed ſelf ſome few hours reverence from 
Wanton ſpectators, who returning home, 
Are ſoon of thoſe opinions diſpoſſeſt, 
He i into' s former meanneſs is undreſt. 
They are not great whom raiſed we behold 
To Honours heights, or Mountain tops of Gold : 
Their advantageous ſtanding puts a cheat 
On common eyes, which miſconceive them great, 
And fail to take cheir altitude aright, 
Meaſuring the Ground they ſtand on for their 
height. 

A Dwarf's a Dwarf, tho' pace upon an Hill; 
A Giant in a Vail's a Giant ſtill. 

eſs, | But we for th man miſtake his ornaments, 
For what's his own but borrou d accidents ; 
Diveſt him of his Riches, Honours, thoſe 
Bounties of flatt'ring Fortune, which impoſe 


| 


ich 
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on ignorant admires, whoſe ſhort view | 
Reacheth but outſides; wave his Body too: 
Then make a judgment of him whether he | 
Great from himſelf, or from externals be. 
Can he with lively looks, heart undiſtreſt 
Behold the glitt ring Blade ſet to his breaſt, | 
As careleſs whether's Soul by mouth, or by 

His wider wound forth from his body fly 2 
Can he with an unmoved patience bear 
The great ſt misfortunes ? And when he ſhall hear 
Threatnings of Tortures, Priſon, Baniſhment, 
Or all that witty Tyrannies i invent, 
As their own pleaſures, and the Coward's fears, 255 
Can boldly ſay, No danger now appears 85 
To me? I long ſince have forerhoughe them all ; 


Learn d to prepare for whatſoeꝰ re may fall 2 
Preexpectation doth alleviate ill, 


Which blinder confidents ot fortune wil! 
As not foreſeen, and ſudden, ſtrange eſteem, 


And this ſurprifal makes 1 it greater ſeem : 


For 
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Fo or what intolerable did appear 

At che firſt ſight, by uſe men learn to bear, 
What ſufferings, Fools, that Providence the Wiſe 
Doth teach, who thereby doth familigrize | | 
Ils to himſelf : whilſt daunted thoſe ery, We 
Thought not ſuch fortunes did await us, he 

Did to the worſt himſelf obnoxious know ; 

Come what will come, he knew it might be ſo. | 


A Pa- 
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Sh upright man whoſe heart and lifes pure 


A Parapbraſe on the 22d Ode of Horace. 


* vitæ, Oc. 


From guile and vice, needs neither Sword 
nor Spear, 
His Virtue ever makes him ſo ſecure, 
He needs no Bow; nor pois ned Arrows wear; 


Cowards, or wrathful men, themſelves thus arm, 


The good man neither does, nor fears he harm. 


He that has tam'd the Tyger in his Breaſt, 


Wild Luſts and Paſſions, ſafe may take his road 


Through Woods and Deſerts, never fearing Beaſt, 


All will adore him, as a pretty-God, 
All will approach him with deep reverence, 
Paying the homage due to innocence. 


Tl 


It 
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As I the ade day did careleſs rove, 


Having no weapon but a well-ſtring'd Lute, 
I ſpy'd an huge fierce Wolf within the Grove, 
Who by my muſick charm'd, did there ſtard 
mute, 5 = 
And wondring ſeem'd to lifes, whilſt my Verſe 
Did th' praiſes of eternal love rehearſe. 
Strange fire of heav'nly love which reconciles 
The Savage Beaſts, and angry Elements, 
Turns rage and fury into friendly ſmiles, | 
And miſchief either conquers or prevents; 
To him who doth the great Creator love, 
The World of creatures all will harmleſs prove. 
This Armour's ſtrong, tho” light : 2 Coat of Mail 
Not to be pierc'd by Bullet or by Steel; 
It gives a ſtrength o're which nought can prevail ; 
May I its force within my breaſt but feel, 


Fearleſs 


* 
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| Fearleſs I'll follow whicher Fate ſhall call; 
Smiling I'll bear whatever ſhall befall. 
Place me on Northern Hills of frozen Snow, 
on which the Pole-ſtar doth directly ſtand, 
There will I give the love and praiſe I owe 
To him whoſe love makes that a pleaſant Land. 
*Gainſt froſts and Snows Love is the only 
charm, 
Theſe flames melt Snows, theſe flames my breaſt 
ſhall warm. | 


Or throw me on the parched Lybian Sands, 
Where flaming Sun-beams do the Trav'ler burn; 
Love all Divine, thoſe ſcorching heats withitands, 


God's Love will Deſerts to a Garden turn; 
His Smiles, his Words are Fountains, Shades and 
Breeze; 
Each place is Paradiſe, when J have theſe. 


r é , 
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No Winter froſts this holy Love ſhall chill, 
No proſp'rous Summer's heat ſhall ic abate ; 1 
But higher it ſhall flame, and higher ſtill, 
Till it to Heav'n my Soul in Flames tranſlate: 1 


8 


God's Love is all I crave in Heaven above: | 
On-Earth below, I only crave God's Love. 


Lib: 
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Jovre did the firſt, the latter Ceſar wrought. 


7 — 


- 
* 


Lib. 1. Martial Epigram G Fo 


\ N Eagle once a Child aloft did bear, 
4 A. The Child ſecure, the Eagle moſt in fear. 
Thus Cæſars Lions ſport them with their Prey, 
The Hare in their wide Mouth doth ſafely play. 
Which then the greater Wonder ſhall be thought? 
A mighty Power each to paſs hath brought, 


| Fu Th 


— 
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a 


when at Antwerp. 


. 


— 


| For M. M. upon 1 Reivorry, 


A, praiſe the Lord, my Soul, humbly adore 


more 


To me his Handmaid hath been ftill expreſt ; 
Let Love and Praiſe be equally encreaſt. 


# The riches of his Grace, which more and 


"Twas God, who ficſt did Life and R eaſon give; 


By him Iam preſerv'd, in him 1 live : 


His Mercy, and his Pow'r did lately fave 


My Soul from Death, my Body from the Grave. 


' *Tisjuſt, I to my God ſhould wholly live, 


Who hath renew d the Life he firſt did give. 


Thou that didſt make me put my mind in frame . 


Make me thy Servant, who thy Creature am. - 


; 1 
* > * 
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As thou haſt lately made my Body * = 
So do much more for my more precious Soul. 


What thok haſt wrought without, now work within; 


My pain is gone, Lord cleanſe me from my Sin: 
Thy healthful Spirit upon me beſtow, 
Thar I in Grace may daily ſtronger grow. 


So ſtrengthen me, that I may walk in ways , | 
Of Holineſs and Peace through all my daies, I 1 
Till thou ſhalt take me hence to live above, 
Ia endleſs Joys with thee, the God of Love. 


* 
* 


Written 
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W ritten on Dr. Patrick's Devout 
Chriſtian, given t to a Friend. 


N Prayer, the Tongue hath but the leſſer part ; 
- Devotion's chiefly ſeared in the Heart: 
| This with our Lips we humbly muſt expreſs, 

And in our Lives by ſerious Holineſs. 

They who on Earth, with Heart, Lips, Life, adore 
Their God in Heav'n ſhall praiſe him erermore: 
| Whilſt then our Pray'rs begin, and end the Day, 
| Let's daily live as ſtrickly 2 as we pray. 


fen 


— 


"2 ellenthy a accompl ihr and Pub. 
lick-ſpirited Gentleman Willi. 
am Banks Eſq of Winſtanly 


i Lancaſhire; who died at 
 Chaſtleton zu Oxfordſhire. 


YNDER this Monument the Reliques lie 
Of a Great Man, all that of him could die; 
Who whilſt he Id, Iv d to the nobleſt ends. 
Toſerve his God, his Country, and his Friends. 
Wherefore his God, his Friends, his Country give 
Freedom from Death, and make him ftill to live: 
His Soul with God in Regions lives above, 
In Regions like his Soul, all Peace and Love: 
Wick deareſt Friends his precious Memory 
Fives ſceſnh and fragrant ; nor with them ſhall die. 
Hi 


Until the Reſurrection of the Juſt. 
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His grateful Country doth preferve his Name, 
Juſt Praiſes, and irue Tears, Emblam the ſame. 
His lovely Picture ll bath Life and Breath. 
In hopeful Children; fo fmall Power hath Dem 
Over good Men, who when they ſeem to yiels, 
Then, like their dying Lord, they win the Field; | 
Only the Grave in Peace retains their Duſt. 


Mullis ile bonis flebilis cri; 4 
Nulli flebilior quam milis... 
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On A.M. a tender Infant. 


H' RE Sweetneſs lies, and Innocence, whoſe 
Breath 
Was ſtopt by early, not unfriendly Death: 
| She's gone to reſt, juſt as ſhe did begin 
Sorrow to know, before ſhe knew to ſin: 
Death that doth Sin and Sorrow thus prevent, 
Is the next Bleſſing to a Life well ſpent. 


ON 
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And in the pious Works he left behind ; 
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40 1M; 
BiſhhpWilkxinss Picture. 


"* IS is his Shadow, who was oncethe Glory 

And Pillar of our Briziſh Church; whoſe 
Story + | 

A ges to come ſhall wondring read, this Age 

Shall mourn his death, tremble at its preſage : 

He was all that which makes men great and good; 

But's loſs will make his worth beſt underſtood. 

His juſt Deſcription I no more can give, 

Than th' Painter can make this his Picture live ; 


His truer Picture lives within my mind, 


WA 


In both, my ſorrows ſome relief ſhall find: 


Till his great Soul 'ere long I meet above, 


Amongſt bleſt Spirits in Heav'nly Joy and Love. 


Tos... 
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True B eau. 


E T blind Admirers, handſom Faces Pelte, 
And graceful Features to great Honour raile.z 
The Glories of the red and white expreſs ; 

T know no beauty but in Holineſs ; 

F God of beauty be the uncreate 

Perfect Idea, in this lower State 

The greateſt beauties of an human mold, 

Who moſt reſemble Him, we juſtly hold ; 
Whom we reſemble, not in fleſh and blood, 

But being pure and holy, juſt and good. FE, 
May ſuch a Beauty fall but tro my ſhare, V; 
Tor curious Shape, or Face, I ne're ſhall care. V 


— 20s 7 
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On my Pidure. 


1E E here the Shadow of another Shade, 
Which, like its Picture, ſoon away will fade; 
To Worms and Moths a Portion ſoon will fall, 
Both ſhort-liv'd Copy and Original. 
And yet rejoice, my Friends, ſince th unſeen mini 
| Lives when dead Shades and Corps are left bebind; 
And fhall we be concern'd what will become 
Ol fading Faces, rotten Bones and Tomb, 5 
Whilſt th' unſeen Mind, whoſe form no — 
draw, 


we | 


\ 


Exempted is from Deaths ſererer Law? 
Virtue doth Life and laſting Beauty give; 
Virtue and virtuous minds for ever live; 
With God they live in joys together, where, 
Of loſing God, Joys, Friends, is no more fear. 
bz Rejoice then Friends, this Glory make your choice, 
Always do good, always in God rejoice. 


FINIS. 
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Directions in order theret 
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Books Written by Mr. John Rawlet, 
B. D. and ſold by Edmund Parker at 
the Bible and Crown in Lombard 
Street. - — 


FT' HE Chriſtian Monitor, 80 
neſt Exhortatior to an: 


aining an ear. 
Life, with ſome 
Wfitten in a plain and 
eaſie Stile, for all ſorts of People. 
An Explication of the Creed, the Ten Com- 
mandments, and the Lords Prayer, with the addi- 
tion of ſome Forms of Prayer. | 
A Treatiſe of Sacramental Covenanting with 


| Chriſt, ſhewing the Ungodly their Contempt of 


Chrift, in their Contempt of the Sacramental Cove 
nant : With a Preface chiefly deſigned for the Satisfa&ion 
of Diſſenters, and to exbort all Men to Peace and Unity. 

A Dialogue betwixt two Proteſtants, (in anſwer 


to 2a Popiſh Catechiſe called, 4 ſhors Catechiſn 


againſt all Sefaries) plainly ſhewing, That the 

Members of the Church of Exgland are no Sectaries, 

but true Carholicks, and that our Church is 

found part of Chriſt's Holy Catholick Church 

in whoſe Communion therefore: the People o 

this Nation are moſt ſtrictly bo und in Conſcience 
Poetick Miſcellanies. 


